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husband only because a legal ceremony had joined you

together.

STELLA: No, no. Because love had joined us together.
MRS. TABRET: My poor child, Fm so desperately sorry foz

you. Whatever the future may have in store I shall never

forget   your   courage,   your   self-sacrifice,   and   your

patience.
STELLA: [Pulled and a little frightened.] I don't understand

what you mean.
MRS. TABRET: \With a tolerant and ironic smile.] Don't you?

Well,, let us suppose that this is the anniversary of my

wedding-day and my thoughts have been much occupied

with the ups and downs, the fortunes and misfortunes of

married life.

[CoLiN comes in.  He has taken off his long evening coat

and wears a very shabby old go If coat.
COLIN: HuUoa, where are the others?
STELLA: Maurice has gone to bed.   Dr. Harvester is just

coming.
MRS. TABRET: Now, come on, children. Sit down and have

something to eat.
COLIN: I'll pour out some wine, shall I?

[He pours out three glasses of champagne while STELLA

helps herself to a sandwich.
STELLA: Hm. Scrumptious.

MRS. TABRET: Nurse Wayland makes them well, doesn't
she?

STELLA: Marvellously.

[DR. HARVESTER corns in.
STELLA: If you don't hurry up you'll be too late.   They're

simply divine.
HARVESTER: I'll just have one and swallow a glass of bubbly

and bolt. It's any old time and I've got to be up bright

and early in the morning.